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year by year, making a tremendous impression upon
William. Partly, this was due to an intense kind of pro-
English propaganda driven into him by his mother; as a
result of which, realization during his visits that she had
hardly exaggerated in her glowing descriptions filled his
young mind with a mixture of awed wonder and deep,
simmering envy, which was growing to be instinctive in his
warped outlook, and which was to end in that grim inferiority
complex that made him mad to excel over all else on earth,
an urge finally transmitted from himself to the mind of the
nation he was destined to dominate.

But the greatest attraction which William found in
England was his Royal grandmother. Perhaps William
grew to love his grandmother more than any other human
being, because he respected her, feared her, even hated her
more wholeheartedly than anybody else. She was awful,
unfathomable, infinitely kind, magnificently exasperating, a
fabulous sovereign of an endless Empire. Nothing could be
more marvellous than to rule humanity on the grand scale
as Queen Victoria ruled it. It thrilled him to the marrow to
be the favoured grandson of this miraculous Queen.

In William's relations with his English grandmother it
cannot be overlooked that his injured arm unavoidably
played a sinister psychological part. William had not then
mastered the art of living with a useless limb as he did in
later life, and he was tragically aware how much his awkward-
ness discomforted his English relations. Nobody refused to
notice William's defect so obstinately as did Queen Victoria,
and her clumsiness in this respect made it obvious to the
crippled grandson that she was more put out by it, perhaps
more filled by pity by it, than any of the others. Out of
this grew an irresistible urge to show Queen Victoria, for all
her doubts, that he, the crippled prince, was a better prince
than, other princes; that, in fact, he was as good, if not
better, than her own marvellous self.

Indelible pictures of simple English occasions in the seven-
ties were embroidered into the spangled tapestry of William's
life. He could never forget that amazing, awful occasion